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AMERICAN SUMMER FASHIONS FOR 1920. 


IF THE THERMOMETER KEEPS ON CLIMBING, 














READY OCTOBER ist. 


Life’s Gibson 
Calendar for 1902. 


A HANDSOME GIFT OR SOUVENIR. 
PRICE, $2.00. 


The popularity of the Gibson Calendar for rgor has en- 
couraged the publishers to make the new issue larger and 
handsomer than its predecessor. It is a distinguished and 
artistic product of the best to be had in drawing, reproduction, 
and printing. It is unequalled as a gift or souvenir. 
















The Most Artistic of the Pictorial Calendars. 


Thirteen large cards, 124%x15%, each having, besides 
the usual monthly calendar, a large Gibson picture in black 
and white, and remark sketches in sepia, held together by 
heavy cord, and handsomely boxed. 


Tv be had of all Booksellers, Stationers and Art-Dealers, 
or sent Post-free by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 


| TOUR TO THE PACIFIC COAST. 


Another Opportunity to Visit California 
under the Auspices of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad’s Personally-Conducted System. 


| In view of the great popularity of transcontinental 
travel under the Personally-Conducted System, as 


the Pacifie Coast and Canadian Northwest, that eom- 
pany has decided to run another tour to the Pacifie 
Coast, ine luding in the itinerary a visit to the world- 
famous Grand Canon of Arizona, in the early Fall. 
The tour will leave New York, Philadelphia, Balti- 
more, Washington, and other stations on the Penn- 
sylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg. on Monday, 
September 23, and reach New York on the homeward 
trip Tuesday, October 22. 

As in former tours to California under the auspices 


MICHIGAN CENTRAL 


The Magara Falls houte. of the Pennsylvania Railroad, a special train, com- 


vosed of the highest class of Pullman equipment, will 
} jtuy 


Pan-American Special be utilized during the entire trip. Excellent meals 


A Magnificent New Train. will be served in the dining cars attached to the train 
iv. Otte AGO $80 7. + Sally. during the entire journey, except during the stops at 
‘ 
S; y vs 
Deets setaeier “tn beeen an Francisco and in ¢ thicago. An observation car 
if and other beautifully illustrated publications. will appeal to all who delight in scenery. Few trips 
pO. W. Ruggles. Gen'l Pass’r & Tht. Agt.. Chiengo- afford so great a diversity in Nature’s beauties as the 


one outlined below. Westward bound, the tourists will 
pass through the wild slopes of the Colorado Rockies, 
around the Great Salt Lake, and over the fastnesses 
of the Sierra Nevada. After visiting all the beautiful 
SPECIAL NOTICE | resorts on the sunny California slopes, the eastward 
eee ooo | journey will be through the Arizona desert to the 
Grand Canon of Arizona. Its beauties cannot be 

; ' ; painted in mere words. Magnificent in coloring, awful 
We earnestly request our subscribers to give | in its depths, it stands among the natural wonders of 





evinced in the recent Pennsylvania Railroad Tour to | 


us a full week’s notice of any intended change in | the world. Thence across the plains to St. Louis, and | 


eastward through Illinois, Indiana, Ohio, and Penn- 
sylvania, the tourists reach their destination just 
by Thursday to affect the issue ot the following | thirty days after leaving home. 
week. The various transcontinental lines having made low 
rates on account of the General Triennial Convention 
of the Protestant Episcopal Church, the Pennsylvania 
wiil not be forwarded to a new address, no matter | Railroad Company is enabled to offer this superb vaca- 
whether instructions are sent to the local post office tion trip at the low rate of $185 for the round trip from 
: : New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington, or 

or not, unless addressee also sends stamps to that any point on Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, 
office to prepay cost of re-mailing. | one in a berth; and $165 for the round trip, two 
| persons occupying the same berth. The rate from 
j ‘ ; Pittsburg will be $5 less. 
but papers must be paid fora second time if they Diagrams are now open, and as the number who 
are to be forwarded. -an be accommodated will be strictly limited, names 
should be registered immediately. 

For further information and descriptive pamphlet, 
apply to George W. Boyd, Assistant General Passen- 
ger Agent, Broad Street Station, Philadelphia. 


theiraddress. Notice of change should reach us 


Under a recent act of Congress, paper mail 


Letters are forwarded without any troutle, 


Please give old address as well as new. 


Very truly yours, 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 





COPYRIGHT FOR GREAT BRITAIN BY JAMES HENDERSON 








23 YEARS 
the Standard of 


Excellence 


ONLY TRUE 
SANITARY UNDERWEAR 


ALL WEIGHTS FOR ALL WANTS 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 
16 West 23d Street 
NEW YORK: {s-195 Broadway 
BROOKLYN: : 504 Fulton Street 
BOSTON 230-232 Boylston Street 
PHILADELPHIA : 924 Chestnut Street 
CHICAGO: 2 State Street 


Agents In all Principal Cities 





nicely tanned during 
summer, but to keep ole 
skin soit and avoid the 
freckles, a little l’ozzon1’s 
Brunette Ccmplexion 
Powder—just the color— 
is necessary. Sample 
free. Box 50 cents. 


BUT ONE GENUINE— 


j79 US 
COMPLEXION POWDER 











September in 
the Adirondack 
Mountains. 











Those who have not spent a 
September in the Adirondacks 
have no idea how beautiful they 
are in that month which forces 
most families with children 
back into the city at just the 
time when nature affords so 
much to those who can stay in 
the country and enjoy it. 

Try it once and you will 
never regret it. 


A book or folder descriptive of the 
Adirondack Mountains wil! be sent free, 
postpaid, to any address on receipt of a 
postage stamp, by George H Daniels, 
General Passenger Agent, Grand Cen- 
tral Station, New York. 




















She; 


A LIMIT. 


He; BUT, YOU.KNOW, MY COURAGE ONLY GOES SO FAR. 


A Timid Lover. 
HE : I hope we are alone. 


SHE: If you like. 
HE: I cannot get over it, to think 
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SO YOU PREFER RISKING YOUR NECK RIDING THAT AWFUL HORSE WHO HAS THROWN YOU SO OFTEN, TO THE SOCIETY OF US GIRLS. 


SA yt gennaeetyt nth m1 
| | \ i TMNT { 1) 





that we are really alone. I—was at \ 
SHE: Don’t you think we that a noise? wily tt - 
x . : | ie 
are ? SHE: Nothing but the wind. iy e 
He: I don’t know. I must say, rns 


while I think of it, that your 
mother’s house party is a great 
success in every respect but this 
one, and that is, that to get even a 
moment with you has hitherto 
been impossible. 

SHE: But house parties are not 
intended for that purpose. 

He: I’m not so sure of that. 
What a delightful little summer- 
house this is! Do I hear voices? 

SHE: I think not. 


He: I thought some one 
crunched among the bushes. 

SHE : You musn’t be so nervous. 

HE: ITam,I confess. It annoys 
me to think that we may be inter- 
rupted, and there is so much—— 

SHE: You needn’t have the 
slightest fear of that. 

He: Indeed! Youseem confident. 

SHE: Iam. I told every one to 
keep away from here this after- 
noon. 
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NOT A HAPPY OUTLOOK. 


Potato Palmist ; THis LINE TELLS ME THAT YOU WILL MEET 


HE (peering through the lattice- E OTELS are divided into hotels 
work): Imust have been mistaken. and temperance hotels, ac- 


Shall I sit beside you? cording to the location of the bar. 


WITH A TERRIBLE ACCIDENT IN YOUR OLD AGE. YOU WILL BE 
SKINNED ALIVE, YOUR EYES WILL BE DUG OUT, THEN YOU 
WILL BE BOILED, AND FINALLY MASHED TO A PULP. 











‘* While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVIII. SEPT. 5, 1901. No. 983. 
19 West THIRTY-FIRST St., NEW YORK. 





Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 


vance. Postage to foreign countriesin the Postal 
Onion, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10cents. Back numbers, after three months from 


date of publication, 25 cents. 

No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 

The illustrations in Li¥FE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 

Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 












z ky HE missing millions have 
FY aI been found. Experts have 
at last made up their minds 


4 that Europe-visiting Ameri- 
cans are the persons responsi- 
ble for the millions of foreign 
money which should 
come to us to pay the 
balance of trade in our 
favor, and which we 
never seem to receive. 
In all the statistics 
there has been made a 
certain allowance for this 
item, but, lacking any 
other possible explanation, 
the experts have been 
forced to conclude that 
the allowance was far and 
away too small. Ina 
general way it may 
cause a feeling of regret to see so many 
millions that might be kept at home 
passing into the pockets of aliens, but 
it is a state of affairs we cannot remedy 
by legislation, and which, on closer ex- 
amination, is not without its brighter 
aspects. For instance, if persons who 
made their money in America were 
not allowed to spend it where they 
please, Mr. William Waldorf Astor 
and the Bradley-Martins might still be 
domiciled in this country. Such an 
embargo would prevent many of our 
newly rich from going abroad to get 
their first coats of culture. It would 
sadly interfere with the sport of title- 
chasing. It would do away with all 
the fun of the custom-house officials 
who rummage through the wearing 
apparel of returning tourists. We 
would have to invent our own fashion- 
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able follies instead of copying those of 
the foreign nobility. This transfer of 
wealth abroad is bound to grow less 
when times get worse, and eventually 
is bound todiscontinue entirely. When 
Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan has bought 
all the best pictures and statuary in 
Europe, and Mr. Rockefeller’s Chicago 
University has.captured all of the 
older country’s most learned professors, 
and Mr. Carnegie’s endowed libraries 
have filled themselves with the best 
books in the world, there will be no 
need to go abroad for culture. In due 
season all the titles in Europe will 
have been captured by American 
heiresses, and that incentive to travel 
will be removed. It won’t be long 
before Americans will know all the 
European follies and vices and will not 
be obliged to go abroad to indulge in 
them. Give us a few more years of 
good crops, let our industrial prosperity 
continue a little longer, and we may 
buy the whole of Europe, move it over 
and plant itin the Gulf of Mexico or 
some other convenient place for future 
reference. Meanwhile, Uncle Samuel is 
not worrying overmuch about the few 
surplus millions or billions his extrava- 
gant offspring are buying candy with. 
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A GREAT many ladies who have 

been in the habit of wearing 
birds’ wings upon their hats have re- 
pented of their ways and turned aside 
from their evil practices, which has 
been due, more or less, to the influence 
of an enlightened public sentiment. 
Now the men need to be dealt with, 
and perhaps more summary measures 
can be used with them than with the 
erring ones of the fair sex. 

Every man who is caught shooting 
birds for the public fun there is in it, 
when clay pigeons answer just as well, 
ought to be duly labeled and turned 
loose on thecommunity. ‘‘ I am a bird 
shooter. I shoot all the birds I can 


wantonly, just for the fun there is in 
it,’ would not be an inappropriate 
legend for these ‘‘ gentry ”’ to display. 
In the fall there will doubtless be 
some agitation of the question in 
Albany, and if a law can be passed 
which will have some effect upon this 







particular cruelty, it will be at least 
one creditable thing for the coming 
Legislature. 





‘|= bold front of indelicacy seems 

temporarily to have left Asbury 
Park and Ocean Grove, and painted 
the topography of other resorts which 
have been supposed to be immune from 
prudery. 

Recently the manager of the bath- 
ing beach at Narragansett Pier had 
occasion to take kindly but firmly the 
hand of a young damsel who was too 
scantily clothed to suit even his callous 
eye, anda few days after Rockaway 
Beach rose from temporary obscurity 
through a similar incident. Asbury 
Park has not this year been heard 
from. The wave of reform, reaching 
its maximum height during the recent 
visit of Mrs. Carrie Nation, has evi- 








HERE seems to be no doubt that 
the final conquest and extinction 
of the mosquito is a matter to look for- 
ward to with some degree of hope, and 
the rise of real estate in certain locali- 
ties is a reasonable future actuality. 
We know now what the mosquito 
can do, and how he does it ; or, to be 
more accurate, how she does it, for it 
has been demonstrated that the female 
is the one really to be feared. She not 
only lays her eggs in ‘the still waters,”’ 
but she is by far hardier than the male, 
having been known to live incrusted in 
solid blocks of ice, and her bill is the 
stronger. The male seems inadequate 
to probe the human cuticle, but the 
female makes up in penetration the 
deficiency of her weaker half. Nothing 
is known to kill them, says Dr. L. O. 
Howard, but crude oil. As for the 
ability of the mosquito to carry disease, 
this has been conclusively demon- 
strated recently in Havana, by experi- 
ments with yellow fever patients. Any 
general experiments on human beings 
will not, however, be likely. Public 
opinion is against them. 











WHAT LOVE WILL DO. 


HTe; WHERE WOULD YOU LIKE TO LI AFTER WE ARE MARRIED, DEAR? 
She; AS IF I CARED - YWHERE WILL DO, EVEN IN A FORTY-THOUSAND-DOLLAR HOUSE ON A SIDE STREET, AND WE KEEP 
ONLY THREE SERVANTS ! 
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Our Fresh-Air 


Previously acknowledged,............. 
C. A. Kinney 

In Memory of Jas. Black 

York Harbor 

Gh. Be Bapcdia ee sptecndetecceminerescesce 
In Memory of Little Phil............... 
K.P. A 

P. O. Box 623, B. H. Mc 

Bary eas ce ekhee Preerreririi tT 


Fund. 


$7,564.71 


J. S. SAMMIS.... .ccccrcccccsceccccseces 
$7,759;71 
[DERHAPS the most triumphantly 
War-Party utterance of recent 
times is the statement by General 
Kitchener that the “ unjustifiable pro- 
longation ’’ of the South African war 
causes the present suffering among the 
women and children. 
That kind, sweet face of Kitchener’s 
must ibe taking on deep lines of sym- 
pathy nowadays. 


How It Looked. 


W IFE: 


I've gotten so that I don’t 
care if you are not at home 
more. I have resources of my own. 
HusBanD: You don’t mean to say 
that you have learned to quarrel with 
yourself? 


HE second volume of MHarper’s 
Portrait Collection of short stories 

is by Lilian Bell, and is called Sir John 
and the American Girl. The stories are 
of the plain, home-made variety and 
are warranted not to keep one awake 
nights. (Harperand Brothers. $1.15.) 


Moths and Butterflies is the title of a 
very attractive volume by Mary C. 
Dickerson, treating of the life history 
of some forty of the commoner 
native forms. It is splendidly illus- 
trated with photographs by the au- 
thor. (Ginn and Company, Boston.) 


The Insect Book, ® much more pre- 
tentious work by Dr. L. O. Howard, 
is by no means so interesting an 
elucidation of the scientific mysteries. 

However, it coversa vast amount of ground 
and makes an excellent reference book. 
(Doubleday, Page and Company. $3.00.) 
‘““WHY DON'T YOU KICK FOR A BONNET? 
Yyou’Li GET SOFTENING OF THE BRAIN 
FROM WEARING THAT SPONGE.” 


The admirers of Mr. J. Gordon Coogler, 
the South Carolina poet, will be glad to 


AT LIFE'S FARM. 


‘““WHO WANTS A POSTAL CARD TO WRITE HOME?” 


learn that his five books of Purely 
Original Verse have, with some addi- 
tions, been gathered into one volume. 
It is not Mr. Coogler’s fault that, as 
he says: 
Alas! for the South, her books have grown 
fewer, 

She never was much given to literature. 

(J. Gordon Coogler, Columbia, S. C. 
$1.10.) 


Clayton Hallowell is an inoffensive 
historical romance by Francis W. Van 
Pragg. The action takes place in Mor- 
ristown, N. J., during Washington’s 
occupation, and a beautiful British 
spy, a fair patriot and a vacillating 
major are the chief actors. (R. F. 
Fenno and Company. $1.50.) 


The Complete Tribune Primer is anew 
edition of a little book by Eugene Field, 
published in 1882 at Denver and long 
out of print. ‘‘ What is the Primer? It 
is an Array of Aged Jokes, amidst 
which an Occasional bit of Fun takes 
the Unsuspecting reader by Surprise.” 
(Mutual Book Company, Boston.) 


Some entertaining tales of adventure 
in various parts of the Philippine 
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‘““ UPON WHAT MEAT DOTH THIS OUR CESAR FEED, THAT HE IS GROWN 80 GREAT?” 
—JULIUS CH#sar. ActI, Scene 2, 


Islands are told by Sargent Kayne under the title of Anting-Anting 
Stories. The term Anting-Anting means an amulet or charm. Daphne’s Kisses, 
(Small, Maynard and Company. $1.25.) J. B. Kerfoot, H, Daphne refreshes like waters, 
And Daphne gives life, like the air. 

The most captious of Eve’s captious daughters 

Could searcely deny she is fair. 
She is free with her love, with her laughter, 
Free with sympathy’s tears that come after, 
And gossip malignantly hisses 
That Daphne is free with her kisses. 
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That one should too generous be with 

His wealth, is a fault, yet a grace ; 
The things in life’s list to be free with, 

And yet hope for mercy, we place 
In one class, and for others all vainly 
Indulgence is begged. ’Tis marked plainly 
By our system of crosses and crisses 
That Daphne must not with her kisses. 
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mh And yet if earth’s blindness shall leave us 

Clear-eyed at the Goal of Desire, 

We may find that one fault, although grievous, 
Did not blot out her virtues entire. 

We may see, far above and beyond, 

This sweet soul that was faulty and fond 

In the place that some Pharisee misses— 

Poor Daphne, who’s free with her kisses. 


IRESSING HIS SUIT. Grace MacGowan Cooke, 





188 


The Cap of Fortunatus. 
(A Grimm Tale Made Gay.) 
EK YRTUNATUS by birth was a Dane, 
But he spent all his boyhood in Spain, 
And there, runs the story, he met with a 
hoary, 
Mysterious sorcerer chap, 
Who, money to save him, most thought- 
fully gave him 
A magical traveling-cap. 
I can hardly believe what they tell me is 
true, 
3ut here’s what that cap was reported to do. 
Suppose you were sitting at home 
And you wished to see Paris or Rome, 
You'd take up that bonnet, you'd carefully 
don it, 
The name of the city you'd eall, 
And the very next minute, by Jove, you 
were In it, 
Without having started at all! 
One moment you strolled upon upper Broad- 
way, 
The next on the Corso or Rue de la Paix. 
Why, it beat every journey of Cook’s! 
Knocked spots out of Baedeker’s books ! 
He stepped from his doorway direct into 
Norway, 
He hopped in a trice to Ceylon, 
Madagascar, went round by 
Alaska, 
And called on a friend in Luzon. 
If they said he’d be down in a minute or two, 
He took, while he waited, a peek at Peru! 


He saw 


He could wake up at eight in Siam, 
Take his tub if he wanted in Guam, 
Eat breakfast in Kansas, and lunch in 
Matanzas, 
Go out for a walk in Brazil, 
Take tea in Madeira, dine on the Riviera, 
And smoke his cigar in Seville, 


se.,9 
Life’s Short Story 
Contest. 
THE WINNERS. 
Ne prizes in the Short 
Story Contest have 
been awarded as follows: 
FIRST PRIZE— Miss Gay's - Diplo- 
macy. By Kate Jordan. 
SECOND PRIZE—An Harth Mar- 
riage. By Mrs. Robert S. Chase. 
THIRD PRIZE—A Private Provi- 
dence. By Cora A. Hardy. 


A Happy Medium. 
¢*¢ V7 AS their marriage a 
W success ?”’ r 

“Oh yes. Through it they 
both met others whom they 
really loved.’’ 


GOOD lie is immortal. 
A ‘ 


‘ie * 


Go out to the theatre in Vladivostok, 
And retire in New York at eleven o’clock! 
Every tongue he could fluently speak : 
French, German, Italian, Greek, 
Norwegian, Bulgarian, Russian, Bavarian, 
Japanese, Hindustanee, 
Turkish, and Mexican. 
Such as you seldom will see. 


He was a lexicon 


Ilis knowledge linguistic gave Ollendorff fits, 
And brought a hot flush to the face of Berlitz! 


ITe would bow in an intimate way 
To Menelik and to Loubet ; 
He was frequently beckoned by William 
the Second 
A word of advice to receive ; 
He knew in-and-inly Franz Josef, McKin- 
ley, 


King Osear, Oom Paul, the Khedive, 


The King of the Belgians, the Sultan, the 
Shah, 


King Victor Emmanuel Third, and the Czar ! 


But what did he get from it all? 
His wife used to wait in the hall! 
When this wandering mortal set foot on 
his portal 
She always appeared on the scene, 
And muttered severely: ‘‘ Ahem! Well, 
I really 
Would like to know where you have 
been!”’ 
Now what is the use of a wandering life 
If you have to tell all that you do to your 
wite ? 
She indulged in a copious ery, 
She remarked she'd undoubtedly die, 
Or, like many another, go back to her 
mother— 
And what would their friends think 
of that? 


She only grew pleasant, when promised a 
present -" 
Of gloves or a Bown or a hat; 
And more than his talisman saved him in fare 
Fortunatus expended in putting things 
square ! 
And Tue Morat is easily said: 
Like our hero, you’re certain to find 
When such a cap goes on a head, 
Retribution will follow behind. 
Guy Wetmore Carryl. 
\ R. AMBASSADOR CHOATE has 
: expressed himself as being gently 
opposed to flogging in British schools. 
He says we don’t do it here. True, we 
don’t. Mr. Chamberlain, Mr. Rhodes 
and Mr. Kipling were probably flogged 
at school. Senator Hanna, Senator 
Lodge and Colonel Roosevelt are ex- 
amples of the American treatment. 
Probably they were not flogged at 
school. Comparing these  distin- 
guished gentlemen, it is not apparent 
that anything is flogged into, or out 
of, British youth, which the unflogged 
Americans do not retain or acquire. 
Then why flog the British boys? They 
don’t mind flogging much, of course, 
but, judging from results, the exerciseis 
hardly worth the trouble. Mr. Choate’s 
position seems to be well taken. 


“\HE: I don’t believe I shall ever 
have my trousseau ready. 
HE: Why wait? 
‘“‘That’s like a man. You have no 
reverence for the marriage tie.’’ 


MAKING HIM USEFUL, 


Younger Brother ; DON’T WOBBLE SO—THERE ARE ONLY FIFTY MORE SLIDES ! 

















F “Come way 
HL | lew from 


= Feunding the stake boat SM NAR aga apc 
; Ni | race” 








’ a Pennant of The 
Ihe original Shamrock. 


> ~ Obidiah Lipton 
ay throwing over 
. <a Tea in The 

r Boston 
Harbor 


\ the. c thing 
at 


a 





dane berlrait 

of the citizen 
who bet on the 
Shamrock Thinking 
iV was Ow 


Jyiot Seof. tppesition , 








SOME RACE DAY NOTES. 
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Her Pride Was Touched. 
HE principal of the young ladies’ seminary, after 
formally greeting her wealthy patron, waved 
her hand gracefully in the direction of the other 
room. 

‘*Madam,” she said, with a confident smile, 
‘‘T am happy to say that your daughter is now 
ready for you. During the last few years that she has 

been under my charge she has become accomplished.”’ 

A slight shade of curiosity was evident on the face of 
her visitor. 

‘* You consider, then,’’ she said, with a rising inflection, 
that her education is complete ? ”’ 

“Indeed, yes,’’ replied the principal. ‘‘ She has a smat- 
tering of Greek, Latin, French, Italian and German. She 
has done something in the higher mathematics, under- 
stands the piano, and in history, philosophy and literature 
she will pass. But in the finer graces—in the art of con- 
versation, in dancing, and that indefinable chic that always 
distinguishes my pupils from other:, she is all that could 
be desired.”’ 

A shade of anxiety crowned the mother’s brow. 

*T had hoped,”’ she said, “‘ that my daughter might have 
been taught something useful: something that, in the 
duties which as a wife and a mother may lie before her, 
might be of some value.’’ 

A flush of pride suffused the countenance of the prin- 
cipal. 

‘*Then, madam,”* she said haughtily, “ you have evi- 
dently mistaken the purpose of my establishment. In the 
first place, no woman of true social instinct, should she be 
inflicted with children, would ever allow them to interfere 
with her career, and in the second place, I never dreamed, 
when your daughter was admitted, that you intended her 
to marry any man who earned a living.” 

Her guest blushed, and impetuously held out her hand. 

“You are right,’’ she said. ‘‘Forgiveme. Just fora 
moment I remembered that I, too, was a mother, and for- 
got all about my social position.” 














Artist: TAKEN AT Last! 


The Dying Buzzer. 


MOSQUITO of the legion lay dying in Montelair. 
There was lack of strong men’s cursing—shouts of vict’ry rent 
the air: 
And a comrade flew beside him, to hear what he might say 
Ere he turned his billets skyward, in the keroseney way. 
And he spoke: ‘‘ Oh brother buzzer, I can scarce believe it true 
That the grand old State of Jersey would do this to me and you! 
They've fought and bled for us so long, from countless ages back, 
Of gratitude it really shows a most unseemly lack 
To turn the oil cans on us, when there mingles in our veins 
The blood of their best families, in all their devious strains. 
To think the good old health boards, all so friendly in the past, 
Ignoring their traditions, should go back on us at last! 
Why, we've made a reputation for the State in prose and rhyme 
That will stand throughout the ages, to the last recorded time. 
O Jersey, doubly base of you petroleum to try 
And leave your household favorites to lie around and die. 
But there’s one thought sustains me: to my dying hour it lends 
The dignity of martyrdom. Not all in vain our ends! 
For when we've all departed, with prophetic eye I see, 
O Jersey, Jersey, Jersey, just how lonesome you will be! ” 
Tom Masson. 








es, 


Attire. 
We. found the heathen particularly obdurate with 
respect to clothes. 

‘*You can’t go abroad unless you wear clothes!” we 
finally exclaimed. 

“ No, but we can come back home without having cus- 
toms inspectors undress us right before everybody!” they 
replied. 

And they implied that a protective tariff was not, after all, 
absolutely indispensable to the best national life, but at this 
we laughed, and remarked that they were doubtless mad. 


Poesy. 
66 OBODY understands me !”’ cried the poet, despair- 
ingly. ‘I shall starve!” 
For it was against the law to beg, and he was too proud 
to conduct a series of author’s readings. 



























































‘“*WAS HE ON HIS KNEES WHEN HE PROPOSED TO you?” 
‘No, 1 was!”? 


Padlock Bones. 


(With apologies to Conan Doyle.) 

WAS standing on the top of a 
lonely mountain in Switzerland, 
thinking of my dear friend Pad- 
lock Bones, who was no more. It 
was just a year now since he took 
his fatal plunge off this very 

mountain. I moved a step further to 

look over the edge, and stubbed my 
toe against a loose rock, almost dash- 
ing myself down. 

‘* You’ve been drinking, I see,” said 

a quiet voice at my side. ‘‘ Also you 

have a new white horse and you are 

afraid of him.’’ 

‘Bones, my dear fellow !’’ cried I, 
throwing myself on his neck and sob- 
bing. 
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for I saw you riding him yesterday.” 

**You are a marvelous fellow !” I gasped, 
in admiration. 

‘And as for my coming back to this 
world, I never left it at all, Chumpson. I 
simply hypnotized you into seeing me 
plunge over the cliff, a little trick I learned 
in India. I had a fancy for being alone up 
here fora time. But come, let us go back 
now to the hotel. I feel a fever on me to 
return to the old life.’’ 

On the way down he said suddenly: ‘I 
have a presentment, Chumpson, that some- 
thing interesting is about to occur.”’ 

Just as he said this we came in sight of a 
little cottage with a few fine trees about it. 
From out of the cottage was coming the 
most agonized screaming; shrick after 
shriek, in a high feminine voice. 

‘* Here, I think, we have it,’’ said Bones, 
stepping up to the front door cf the cottage 
and knocking. 

The door was opened by two footmen in 
pink livery. I remember thinking at the 
time it was an odd color. Bones tossed 
them each a guinea. 

‘You have stolen your master’s watch- 
chain,’’ he said suddenly, fixing his eyes 
coolly on one of the footmen. ‘* And you,”’ 
turning to the other, ‘‘ have drunk ten bot- 
tles of his best wine. I will not tell your 
master, however, if you will go upstairs in- 
stantly and tell the lady who is screaming 
to come down to the drawing-room.”’ 

I wondered at his temerity, but in ten 
minutes the curtains at the drawing-room 
door parted, and an exquisite creature, ma 
tea gown of black lace over red satin, en- 
tered. Her lovely face was all distorted by 











‘Yes, it is I,’ he answered 
curtly, 

‘*But tell me,’’ cried I, ‘‘ first, 
before you relate your marvelous 
return to this world, how you 
knew that I had a white 
horse, and was afraid of 
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him 

‘That is easily ex- 
plained,’’ said he, swal- 
lowing his cigar. ‘‘ You 
are dressed in a riding 
costume, which is coy- 
ered with white hairs ; 
this leads me to induce 
that you have a white 
horse, and I know that 


Dealer ; VAT, DE HAT IS TOO SMALL! VELL, I'LL TELL YER. 
you are afraid of him, pe season 1s LATE AND FOR DE SAME GRICE YOU CAN HAVE— 
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* LAPSE * 


weeping, and her hair was disarranged. She only glanced at 
me, and then walked straight up to Padlock Bones, and held out 


her hands. 
“You are going to help me in my trouble, aren’t 
you ?’’ she asked. 


This made Bones a little angry, as it was rather in- ,~y_ 
% Megs : 


fringing upon his copyright of being the only person to 
ever hit the nail on the head. However, beyond grow- 
ing a trifle paler than was usual with him, he gave no 
sign of this. 

“Yes, Mrs. Masters,’’ he said, ‘‘I came here with 
that express purpose.’’ 

‘‘How did you know my name?” she asked, and 
looked really frightened. 

‘‘ Your husband being a physician, I saw his name on 
the door-plate ; but that_is not important. Tell me 
your story, if you please, so that no time shall be lost.” 

‘¢ Six months ago,’’ began Mrs. Masters, ‘‘ my child 
climbed into one of the trees you see in front of the 
house. When we thought he had been up there a suf- 
ficient time we went out andcalledhim. He sat crouch- 
ing on the topmost branch, with a look of such inde- 
scribable terror on his face, ana he refused to come 
down or to speak to us. I cannot explain this terrible 
mystery. He is wasting away, and yet he remains 
there through sheer terror. It is breaking my heart.”’ 
Here the poor lady burst into tears. 

‘* Leave it all to me,’’ said Bones; ‘‘ only answer me one 
question. How old is the child?” 

‘* He was two when he went up into the tree; he must 
be two anda half now. You and your friend must make 
yourselves at home here, and everything shall be at your 
command.”’ 

‘Thank you,’’ said Bones. ‘I should like a shoulder of 
lamb, a camera, and a dog’s leash.”’ 

When he was provided with these things he went out 
and took a casual look about the place. Then he went 
back of the house and lay down flat on his back on the 
grass and stared at the sky for the rest of the afternoon. I 
knew his methods were odd, but this seemed almost lazy. 
Right after dinner he went out into the garden with the 
camera, and as soon as it was dark he began taking flash- 
light pictures. All through the night I could hear his step 


DEM BOTH, UND YOU MAKE A HIT. 


tes 
‘eal 


THE FOXY LION. 


The Lion; LET ME SEE, I PREFER DARK MEAT TO LIGHT. I’LL JUST WAIT 


A BIT AND IT WILL ALL BE DARK MEAT. 


upon the gravel, and at intervals the slight explosion of the 
flash-light powder. The next morning he slept until noon. 
Then with his magnifying-glass and tape measure he went 


over every inch of ground around the house. Suddenly, at 
two forty exactly, he cried: ‘‘I have it, Chumpson! I 


have it!’’ Then I knew the wonderful train of thought 
that had been going on in his mind. 

‘* By four o’clock this afternoon that child will be safe in 
his mother’s arms.”’ 

He condescended to explain his theory tome. The child 
had climbed the tree and probably had gone higher than it 
had meant to, and had become a little frightened; then 
turning to come down, it had discovered a fierce bulldog 
seated at the foot of the tree, and it had simply not dared 
to passit. ‘* That dog, with the tenacity of its race, has 
continued to sit there for six months,”’ he said. 

‘* But why didn’t the child speak? ’’ I asked. 

‘Because it was too young; it didn’t know how. I 
know about the bulldog, because I have discovered paw- 
prints in the garden. Now, my plan of action is this: 
This afternoon I shall throw the dog the leg of mutton, 
and while it is devouring it, I shall put the leash on it ; 
then you will take it away, while I climb up the tree and 
rescue the child.’’ 

It happened just as he had planned. The dog wasa 
savage brute, and even after the leash was on him I felt 
afraid of him; but I led him to the barn and chained him 
up. WhenIcame back to the house I found Mrs. Masters 
with the emaciated child in her arms, tears of gratitude 
rolling down her cheeks. 

‘*Come,”’ said Bones to me. ‘I need something with 
more blood and thunder in it than this ; let us go back to 
London.” Mabel McGinnis. 





‘*PAPA HAS FORBIDDEN YOU TO COME TO THE HOUSE. HE SAYS YOU ARE A DANGEROUS MAN.” 


“DANGEROUS! WHAT CAN HE MEAN?” 


“HE SAYS YOU ARE THE KIND OF A MAN WHO WILL HANG AROUND A GIRL ALL HER LIFE AND NEVER 


MARRY HER.” 


The Right Conditions. 


RIGGS: They say that if flies were 
left alone—that is, if all those that 
are born were allowed to live—there would 
be nothing else but flies. 
Griaes: That is, supposing the earth 
were nothing in the solar system but a big 
railroad restaurant. 


Correct. 
[RAs : What are the two principal 
events of the Jewish year ? 
Bricgut New YorkK Boy: The Feast of 
the Passover, and the opening of the 
dramatic season. 


|T=3 woman who holds herself cheap will 
never make herself dear. 
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Kitchener. 
AIL, conqueror of 
babies, 
Thou Kitchener of a King! 
Hail, victor of Omdurman! 
Thy triumphs empires 
sing. 
Far in the Soudan Desert, 
Stark sepulchre of thrones, 
Thy fame'’s writ red in the 
blood of the dead, 
Writ white in Arab bones. 


Hail, Weyler Africanus ! 
Fame’s red and ghastly 
lamps 
Illume thy laureled glory 
In reconcentrado camps. 
The agonies of childhood 
Amid gaunt Hunger’s 
gloom, 
Attest your fame and Eng- 
land’s shame, 
Brave Kitchener of Khar- 
toum ! 


Hail, maker of Golgothas, 
Chieftain no woe may 
melt ! 
Hail, peer of blood-stained 
Alva ! 
Hail, Herod of the Veldt! 
Glory and laurels fade ; 
They wither in the tomb ; 
But quiet reigns and blood 
still stains, 
O Kitchener of Khartoum ! 


Joseph Smith, 








He: 1 suspect 
THAT, APTER ALL, 
YOU ARE ONLY A 
SUMMER FROG. 












TO THE MODERN HEROINE. 
There was a time when you, fair maid, 
Was languishing and gentle. 
Your heart quite ruled your Sead, 
And you were sentimental ! 







You had the most enchanting way 
Of falling in a swoon 

Just as the Lero on the scene 
Stept—not one whit too soon ! 








A trifle frivolous you were, 
Perhaps a bit flirtatious. 

But gentle to the last degre, 
And fascinating—Gracious | 









No more in ringlets curls your hair, 
For curls are out of fashion, 

And with them fainting, too, has gone ; 
You now fly in a passion 









At the mere thought of sentiment ; 
The head now rules the heart, 

Since novel writers, one and all, 
Have given you the part 









Of lady-hero, brave and bold, 
A leader of the fray. 

It matters not if on the land 
Or on the sea you stay. 








O tell the writers of to-day 
We're tired of biunderbusses, 

Of ladies fair in man’s attire, 
Of massacres and fusses ; 








Give us an old-time love affair 
With maiden sweetly coy. 
We want a tender, loving girl, 
And not a rough tomboy ; 














Scoop Av NvLLy 


We're tired of the dashing maid. 
We wanta girl who cries ; 

We want a girl with fluify hair 
And lovely, big blue eyes. 


A little sweetheart made for love, 
A man of proper size, 

A novel full of sentimeat— 
Not history in disguise. 


— Celia Myrover Robinson, in New York Sun. 


A LESSON on the evils of talebearing and how an English 
schoolmaster regarded it, is conveyed by Irving Montagu, the 
war artist, ina reminiscence of his school days. Talebearing, 
or ‘‘ peaching,”’ is considered among boys the most dishonor- 
able of offenses, and young Montagu was duly impressed by 
this fact, as the story goes on to show : 

Ten fellows were absent; they had gone to Bradley's 
farm, out of bounds, and were caught red-handed in the 
possession of illicit stores by “the doctor.’ Seven were in- 
tercepted at the cross-roads, laden with supplies; they were 
interrogated as to the names of the other three, and, with a 
sneaking hope of lightening their own punishment, at once 
gave them up. 

The other three were Tom Beresford, Nipper Watkins 
and your humble servant, better known in those days as 
Peg Montagu. 

Then came the query to the trembling three: 

“ Who were the other seven?”’ 

We fondly hoped that they had escaped, looked first at 
one another, then at the doctor; no one spoke. Threats fol- 


lowed, but we stood to our guns, and returned to the school 
still in custody. 

The great bell was rung at an unwonted hour, and the 
silence was painful as the portentous step of the doctor was 
heard approaching. Mounting his rostrum, he called out : 
Do you still 


‘* Beresford, Watkins, Montagu, stand out ! 














refuse to give up the names of those boys who were w 
out of bounds?”’ 

“ Yes, sir,” in a sort of loud whisper. 

“Very well, I give you five minutes to decide.’ 

And then came the most fearfui five minutes we had ever 
experienced. At the end the doctor said : 

“Will you give up those names”’ (an awful pause), «or 
do you absolutely refuse to do so?”’ 

We felt.as if about to place a fusee at a given moment to 
a barrel of gunpowder, as we replied : 

“We refuse to give them up, sir.” 

“Very well,’ said the doctor, in a voice of thunder, 
“since that is the case there is only one course 10 follow, 
Come up here, each of you, and let me ’ (another awfu! pause) 
“shake you by the hand and congratulate you on having held 
onas you have done, in spite of prospective penallies, aga 
matter of school-boy honor. I congratulate you. ! say, on 
havirrg refused to give up the names of those other fellows 
who, to save themselves, were only too ready to give up 
yours.”’ 

Tiow those rafters rang again, as the dear old doctor gave 
us that never-to-be-forgotten lesson! When the excitement 
had somewhat subsided, he concluded by addressing the 
remaining seven : 

‘I have no punishment to give you, except it be by ex. 
pressing a hope that you may not be so ready on a future 
occasion to screen yourselves at the expense of others.” 


1 you 


— Youth's Companion, 


Mrs. Eppy : There is no matter ; all is mind. 

LEARNER : Is money matter? 

“There is no matter.” 

‘Well, I kave a million dollars in my mind. 
please cash me a check for a hundred thousand?” 

‘Yes, in my mind.” 

‘No matter—never mind.”—Newark Daily Advertiser. 


Will you 
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For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de l’Opera, Paris. 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 











SHAKSPEARE SAID 
WINE IS A GOOD FAMILIAR 
CREATURE. 


LET US MAKE YOU FAMILIAR WITH 
THE LABEL OF THE BEST GOOD WINE 


RUINART CHAMPAGHE 


Goo 






























ROOSEVELT & SCHUYLER, Sole Agent forthe United Stales & Cannda. 











Established 1823. 


WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 






Method and Principle. 


There are two stages in the perfection of 





Hunter Whiskey 


Viz.: — Maturity and Purity. 


There are two principles of fair dealing, 
Viz. :—It is always uniform, it never disappoints. 


Wa. Lananan & Son, Baltimore, Md. 








| | Handsomely 
Finished 


| | A Well-Built | Light-Weight 


Size, 16 feet by 32 inches. 
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SEND FOR CANOE CATALOGUE No. 


Paddling » 


* & & Canoe 
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CATALOGUE No. 6, 


LAUNCHES OF ALL KINDS AND SIZES—CATALOGUE No. A. 
YACHTS’ HOLLOW SPARS—BOOKLET No. 4 


HIGH-CRADE WORK ONLY 


ST. LAWRENCE RIVER SKIFFS— 





THE SPALDING 


J. G. FRASER, Manager. 





ST. LAWRENCE BOAT CO. 
OGDENSBURG, St. Lawtence Co., N. Y. 
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EQUITABLE 


IS THE 


y eX: 


ion, 


: STRONGEST 
7: Bia 


COMPANY 
- IN THE 


WORLD 


| Pears’ 


Pears’ soap is dried a 
whole year. That’s why it 
lasts so. It wears as thin 
as a wafer. 


Sold all over the world. 





PERFECT 
FITTING 


YPSILANTI 


HEALTH 
UNDERWEAR 


AT HAY 
BEST & 
DEALERS. TOND 
SEND MAR MFG. CO 
FOR YPSILANTI 
BOOKLET. MICH. 





ITS POLICIES ARE THE GOVERNMENT 
BONDS OF LIFE ASSURANCE 


WRITE FOR FULL PARTICULARS 


THE EQUITABLE 
LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES 





120 ae 


J.W.ALEXANDER, President 


“THE 
ORIGINAL 


YORK. 


LARGE VARIETY OF FANCY Boxes & BASKETS 
suitable for PRESENTS. 
CANDIES SENT EVERYWHERE BY MAIL OR EXPRESS. 


liylitf COCOA & CHOCOLATES, 
QUALITY UNEXCELLED ! GROCERS EVERYWHERE 


New York. 
J.H.HYDE, Vice President. 


ANCOSTURABITTERS 


REDUCED RATES TO CLEVELAND VIA 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


Account G. A. LR. Encampment. 


On account of the Thirty-fifth Annual Encamp- | 
ment of the Grand Army of the Republic, to be held | 


at Cleveland, Ohio, September 10 to 14, inclusive, the 


Pennsylv ania Railroad Company will se Il excursion | 
tickets to Cleveland from stations on its line, at | 


greatly reduced rates. 


Tickets will be sold and good going September 8 to 


12, inclusive; good to return until Septe smber 15, in- 
clusive ; but by depositing ticket with joint agent at 


Clevel: and, prior to noon of Septe smber 15, and the 
payment of fifty cents, return limit may be extended 


to October 8, inclusive. 


For specific rates and further information apply to | 


ticket agents. 


To keep my lady 
at her best, 
A box of WHITMAN’S 
we'd suggest. 
Sold everywhere. 


Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate. 
Made in a minute with 


STEPHEN F, WHITMAN &SON, # 
1816 Chestnut St., Phila. 


HITMANS 


Chocolates 


On the sideboard— 
In the medicine chest 


Old 
Overholt 


meets every 
requirement. 


An absolutely pure 
whiskey. 


A. Overholt 
@ Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 














Ir is refreshing to see how bright and attractive LIFE 
looks in the warm weather. Itsillustrations are masterpieces 
of satire and intelligent good nature. The editor and the 
artist have succeeded in making it the very best of its kind. 
Alongside of LirE, London Punch looks like a child's frock 
that is hung in the sun to dry.—7he Schoolmaster. 


THE riot season has opened in Madrid. 
—Boston Transcript. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


Al! the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


AFTER & woman passes fifty, be careful how you compli- 
ment her ; you are liable to overdo it.— Atchison Globe. 


Mrs. Ness: I am going to an observation-party this 
afternoon, dear. 

HUSBAND: An observation-party ? What sort of a party 
is that? 

‘Mrs. Quizzer’s next-door neighbor is moving, and Mrs. 
Quizzer has invited a few friends to watch through the 
windows and see what they have.’ —Boston Traveller. 


COOK'S 
Imperial Champagne Extra Dry for the yacht, camping 
party, summer hotel, fishing party, mountain, seashore, or 
the picnic. 


‘*T CONCLUDE that’s a fly |’ said the young trout. 
“You are right, my dear,’ said its mother, ‘‘ but never 
jump at conclusions,’’"—Zachange. 


‘““Mr. CHAIRMAN,” said the delegate from Upthecreek, 
“if we are going to be so equipped that we can let slip the 
dogs of war, we have got to have more ocean greyhounds in 
our navy.’'—Baltimore American. 


YOU HOLD GOOD CARDS 
When you play with Bicycle Playing Cards. 


“You seem to be much interested in me, my little girl. 
What is it?” 
“I don’t see how your face can be so smooth and clear, 
Papa says you have traveled all over the country on it.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


“‘T wasin the South African War," said one Englishman. 
‘*General?’’ asked the other. 
** No, journalist,” 
“Oh, lsee. You were a reporter ; not a regretter.”’ 
— Washington Star. 


MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 


Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can afford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


THE late executive head of Chile not only died a natural 
death, but he died in office. This is a long stride toward 
stability in the South American republic. 

— Washington Post. 


“THAT'S good counsel the new preacher gave us,” said 
the deacon. 

* Which is?” 

“Love yer neighbor while he sleeps, but watch him 
while he wakes.""— Atlanta Constitution. 





School of Bookbinding for Ladies. 


SCHLEUNING & ADAMS, 256 West 23d St., N. Y. City. 


Bookplates Designed and Engraved. Artistic Bookbinders 
Send for Prospectus 


WALL PAPER THAT DECORATES 


Because it is designed, colored and manufactured to 
roduce decorative results. It is all marked PitrsBvrRGe 
VALL PAPER COMPANY, NEW BRIGHTON, Pa. Sold by lead- 
ing dealers. 


ov do drink, dring Tr; 


Nble ” 


TRIMBLE WHISKEY 
HIGH BALL. 
It has the call. 





Br Sole Proprietors, 

WHITE, HENTZ & CO., 
Phila. & New York. 
ESTABLISHED 1793. 


A pure rye, 
10. years old, aged 
by time, 


not artificially. Whiskey 


Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS, 





























s 
FORE! 
Life’s Book for Golfers 
A richly illustrated book, carefully printed on | 
heavy paper, dealing exclusively with the game cf 
Golf in its amusing and sentimental aspects. Draw- 


ings by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert, Richards, Blashfie‘d, 
Hutt, and many others. 


COVER DESIGN BY GIBSON 


AN UP-TC-DATE TEXT BOOK 
FOR UP-TO-DATE STUDENTS 


By James S. Metcalfe 


Illustrations by Gibson, Attwood, Chip, 
Herford und others, 


Cloth, with decorative panels. Price, $1.00 


_A number of good laughs—at least six to a page— 
lie tucked away in the pages of Mytholcgy tor 
Moderns.— Boston Globe. 

The author has made a book brimful of fun. 
— Waterbury American. 


Price, $2.00 


HALF PORTIONS 


Fifteen short stories by the cleverest of J.1Fr’s 
writers, protusely illustrated and handsomely printed 


Price, $1.25 


ATTWOOD’S PICTURES 


An Artist’s History of the Last Ten 
Years of the Nineteenth Century 


A collection of the clever and satirical vignettes by 
Francis GiL_pert Attwoop, illustrating the h'story 
of our own time. 

Price, $3.00 








Barbara Frietchie 
The Frederick Girl 
A PLAY IN FOUR ACTS 
By CLYDE FITCH 


Cover lithographed and Shinn’s portrait of Julia 
Marlowe iu colors. Complete text. Thirteen 
plates of scenes from the celebrated play. 


Price, 50 cents 


~ COONTOWN’S 400 


Drawings of Darky Life 
By E. W. KEMBLE 


Printed on heavy paper and bound in cloth, 
with special cover design by Kemble 


Price, $2.00 





Predicaments 
A Book of Short Stories of Society Life 
By Louis EVAN SHIPMAN 
Illustrations by C. D. Gibson and T. K. Hanna, Jr. 
Cloth and Gold. Price $1.00 


A delightful little volume with which to amuse 
one’s self before the open fire of an evening. This is 
one of those books over which one may have 4 
“ good time.”—Boston Budget. 


Mr. Kemble’s technical ability, added to his appre- 
ciation of an absurd situation and a keen sense of 
humor, make his pictures mirth-provoking. 

—Brooklyn Times. 











For Sale by all Bookdealers, or Sent Postpaid on Receipt of Price by 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET *« % NEW YORK CITY 
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AN EARLY BIRD. 








“WELL, MY BOY! COME ROUND TO BREAKFAST TO-MORROW, 8.30 SHARP, AND WE'LL DISCUSS IT.” 


“SORRY, OLD MAN, BUT THE FACT IS I NEVER STAY UP 


SO LATE AS THAT.”— Moonshine. 


All you have guessed 
about life insurance may 
be wrong. If you wish to 
know the truth, send for 

‘How and Why,” issued 
by the PENN MUTUAL 
LIFE, 921-3-5 Chestnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 








THE WORLD’S BEST 


by every test. Gold Medals at New 
Orleans, 1885; Chicago, 1893; Paris. 1900. 
If local dealers cannot supply «t, write to 
the distillers, 

BERNHEIM BROS.. Louisville. Ky. 























COLORADO 


ROCKY MOUNTAIN 
LIMITED 
NEW FAST TRAIN VIA THE 


GREAT 
ROCK ISLAND 
ROUTE 


Leaves Chicago daily 1.00 p. m., arrives — 
ver 4.45 p. m, Colorado Springs 4.30 p. 
Manitou 5 00 p.m. ONLY ONE NIGHT OU iT. 


CHEAP EXCURSION RATES ALL SEASON. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, G. P. A., CHICAGO. 




















Ramona 
and Athena 


Sugar 
Wafers 












Ramona 
Chocolate “ 


Athena 


Lemon 





Inviting 
Delicacies for 
Dainty 


Desserts 


National Biscult Company. 





35- RAE & CO. SF 
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by connoisseurs 
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Delicate } 


Flavor 


(Norank smell nortaste, 
so frequent in some 
brands of Olive Oil) 
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LEA ‘PERRINS' 
/Ne Original & Genuine worcesters™" { 3 Ale 


Makes all Chafing-dish cookery palatable 
and digestible.— Gives a delicate flavor to 
poneinggy ee eee, Meets — : aig 
a “ NTS % ments o e crit- 
Sedans aie oo ical American taste 
fora “dryer” ale, in 

the fullest degree. 


Brewed for past 115 years by 
H. EVANS & SONS 
































y 3 D NS, 
Brewery and Bottling Works, Hudson, N. Y. 














Pure Rve Whiskey 





It tastes 


old because 





it is old 

















CAHN, BELT & CO., Bal:imore, Md. 
HOW TRUE! | Ask for 


“YOUNG LADY, DON’T YOU KNOW THAT EVERY TIME YOU SMOKE A CIGARETTE YOU DRIVE A MARYLAND CLUB 
a em 


NAIL IN YOUR COFFIN?” 
‘*OH, NONSENSE! A WOMAN CAN‘T DRIVE A NAIL.” — Moonshine. | And see that you get it. j 














“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 


% GOOD THINGS!  .omemumr= 
J 2 - MARTELL'S 


A STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS ARTICLE, | THREE ST AR 
A GOOD DEMAND FOR IT, | 


AN APPRECIATIVE PUBLIC. | BR A N DY 


All of which comes from dealing only in the best values and telling nothing but the truth about them. AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS 








—— 


Trausact a geveral 
banking business. 
mon Receive deposits 
9] subject to — draft, 
Dividends and _inte- 
rest collected and 
err O remitted. Act as 
e ‘ ‘ @ /Fiscal Agent for 
is a Straight HAND-MADE SOUR MASH Whiskey, and has never been equalled. BANKERS SS = 


7 - roads, street rail- 
41 WALL ST., N. ¥. fways’ gas compa- 


GOLD MEDAL Awarded at Paris, 1900. Members eo 


N. Y. Stock Exch \ commission. 
— DEAL IN 


High-Grade Investment Securities. 


‘H. B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N A arta Gage ata 
e 7 °9 Ss, e e PHILADELPHIA CORRESPONDE TS, 


GRAHAM, KERR & C 








PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT COsy NEW YORK. 





